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O the man who stood still, to you I write. 
The way you stand and rise so resolute
Invading my mind day and through the night, 
Always sensing your immovable route. 
Let me compare you to Type Fifty-Nine. 
You-so tiny, but outsized in presence 
Type-too massive overpowered by Time. 
To me you’re greatness; to them you’re peasant. 
O how I envy you. Shall I count the ways? 
Your iconic legs, feet stand in the Square. 
Thinking of your fixed limbs fills my days. 
Though unknown, you know that I always care. 
I know because you I will always fight 
O the man who stood still, to you I write.  
- Tim Doyle
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